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Author's Notes: 

Hello world! This story is coincides after Scar Tissue If you haven't read it already, It was a collab with the 
lovely Riguel*2000! Also She wrote an amazing story as well A Moment To Breathe Which if you also haven't 
read do so now! | thought this would be a funny take on when they're doing their Californication tour! Which 
the beginning does actually happen, if you've watched enough behind the scenes videos with these goofballs! 
Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 

John had let his hair grow out for a long time, mostly it just seemed to grow so fast. 

Sometimes it was nice to have, while other times it was annoying as hell. 

John knew Chad loved his long hair, hence why he kept it for as long as he had. 


Now however, he was getting annoyed how much upkeep it was to have it. 


Maybe he could just cut a nice chunk of it off, not all of it. 


That was one option. 


John and Flea, and a few of their friends had been hanging out together, playing backgammon in Flea's hotel 


room. 
John huffed a little, when a few stray hairs, had fell onto his face, he combed it back 
Then John promptly complained about this hair. 

With Flea proposing to just cut it all off 

"| can't do that" John shook his head, dismissing the very idea 


"Well why not? Then you won't have to worry about it for a while anyways." Flea questioned as he rolled his 


die. 

How does John exactly explain that, he'd have to see if it would be alright with Chad first, before making such 
a big change. Especially when they had a couple of other friends in the room, that weren't aware of the 
situation. 

Flea was oblivious to John's brief inner turmoil. 


"Don't think that'd be a good idea, maybe just a trim or something." John explained. 


"Well it's hair you know, it's not a commitment, it grows back, how much you wanna bet by the end of this 


tour, itll probably be down to your ass again" Flea teased. 


A lot of Flea's attitude, was more along the lines of do i! Now or you'll regret it later! Which could be great at 


times, since it was usually a good motto in life. 
John however was not Flea, though Flea did make a very valid point. 
Hair grows back. 


Thankfully since John never bleached his hair again in his youth, his hair was usually very healthy. So in a few 


months it would be down to his shoulders again 
If Chad didn't like it well.. He'd just tell him it'll grow back, and that he wouldn't cut it again for a long while. 


John looked to Flea. 


"Do you have any clippers with you?" John asked Flea. 


With Flea of course giving the biggest gapped tooth grin of his. 


John was sitting on a stool, in the bathroom. Looking straight ahead, thankfully he wasn't looking towards the 
mirror. Since if he did so he might be a tad self conscious about what was going to happen Plus it made it a 
far better surprise. 


John let out a heavy sigh, when his friend turned on the clippers. 


Flea would have volunteered to do John's hair but.. Maybe Flea wasn't completely stupid knowing if Chad didn't 


like this change he could've been blamed, or if he messed it up somehow. 


First things first, John's hair had to be cut off with scissors, before they could use the clippers. Mostly to 
help gage how much to take off. 


John's eyes did look to the mirror, when he heard/seen the first snip. 

The more his friend cut off, the more John couldn't help but laugh. 

Maybe to help ease the anxious feeling that was at the pit of his stomach. 

Soon enough the hair was piling up in the sink, and in the trash bin. 

Then came the clippers, strangely enough John enjoyed the feeling of the comb running against his scalp. 


John almost didn't want it to stop, he looked to the mirror from time to time again. A small smile played on 
his lips. 


Before he knew it it was over. 

John got up from the stool, to look himself in the mirror. 

He instantly ran his hands through it. 

It was a long time since it was this short. 

Some stray hairs, flicked off his head, as he kept running his fingers through it. 


His friend dusting off any hair that was on his shoulders. 


Soon enough John left the bathroom, and ventured out to the open area of their hotel room. 


With Flea commenting how it took 80 years off of John, also saying how he looked like the tough guy from 
Trainspotting. 


John didn't say much to the compliments from Flea, and their friends. 
He couldn't stop smiling. 
Mostly John couldn't stop touching the top of his head, he enjoyed the plush feeling under his fingertips. 


Things went back to how they were, with them playing backgammon, till they were all on the verge of falling 


asleep. 
Eventually everyone went to their respective rooms, except John 


John could feel his heart pounding in his chest, as he walked right past his own room and further down the 
hall. 


John now had a bit of a bashful smile playing on his lips, as he stood in front of the door. 

Since it was much later John knew Chad had to be back by now. 

As exciting as backgammon sounded, Chad had opted out for going drinking with the tour crew for the night. 
John felt around in his pocket for the spare key, that Chad had given him. 

He opened the door, the lights were off, with John's heart racing even faster. 

When he turned on a light, he seen that Chad wasn't in the room. 

John relaxed a little, though he knew in the back of his mind, that Chad should be back any time now. 
A smile twitched the corners of John's mouth again 

At least he could really surprise Chad now. 

Maybe he won't even notice if he was completely wasted 

John looked to the time, it was just after 2am. 


Maybe John would have enough time to take a shower? 


John went to the bathroom, thinking that a shower seemed best, since he really wanted to get all those stray 
hairs off of himself. 


In the middle of showering, John didn't seem to notice the door to the hotel room open and close. 
Since it seemed Chad was finally back. 


Chad let out a heavy yawn, once he was in the room, noticing the lights being on, and the extra clothes on the 
floor. Plus the showering going in the bathroom, John must have been done playing board games finally. 


Chad a sly smile on his face, he could try and hop into the shower with John. 

That was short lived, when Chad heard a knob squeak, as the shower shut off. 

Chad pouted a little. 

Since the door was shut, John might've not noticed him. 

Chad went over to the bed, and sat down on the edge. 

He sat there waiting patiently for John to step out. 

It was several moments, before the bathroom door clicked open, with Chad perking right up. 

John didn't seem to notice him at first, as he stepped out naked, and picked up his clothes off the floor. 


Soon enough he did feel eyes on him, when he straightened back up, he looked over to the bed, with Chad 


looking very surprised. 

Probably the most surprised John had ever seen him look. 

John blushed a little. 

"What do | got something on my face?" John boldly commented, and teased. 
"More like, on your head, and have less of" Chad answered back. 

John walked over to a chair in the room, to set his clothes on. 

"You hate it?" John asked, his back now turned to Chad. 


"Come're." 


John turned back around, with Chad gesturing with his hand for John to come over. 

John came over, till he was standing in front of Chad. 

Chad pulled him closer by the waist 

He guided for John to sit on his lap, which John did so. 

Chad let his hands run up John's back, with one hand finally settling in the back of John's hair. 

John sighed under his breath, when Chad's hand softly ran his fingers through whatever hair was left 
"You look cute with short hair." Chad finally said, then kissing along John's jaw. 

John giggled a little, when Chad's kisses traveled to his neck 


"You say that now, | guess I'll know in the morning for sure how you feel.” John teased, he leaned back a litle, 


as Chad kissed along his collarbone. 


John smelled the alcohol on Chad, he assumed that Chad might be a bit drunk hence the good mood about the 


drastic decision 

Chad kissed his way back up John's neck 

John felt Chad's hot breath against his ear. 

Chad's hand was back into John's hair, with John himself letting out happy sighs from the touch. 


It almost reminded Chad of a kitten purring, which was mostly enough for Chad to get a sly perverted smile 
on his face. 


Sure Chad missed John's long hair, mostly he knew he'd miss being able to actually grip something. 


Though Chad was smart enough to know, that this was change that John wanted. Chad knew he couldn't tell 


John what to do, since that made John who he was. 
John seemed happy enough anyways with this short hair. 
Chad would get use to it. 


Chad pulled John into a kiss finally, with John's arms resting over Chad's shoulders. 


John happily groaned into Chad's mouth. 


Chad's hands, caressed up and down John's sides, then eventually settling on his ass, giving him a few firm 
gropes. 


John felt Chad's cock press against his ass, he purposefully grinded himself in his lop. 
"Wama take a ride kitty?" Chad asked, then kissing just the corner of John's mouth. 
"Guess | owe you that, for being a good sport." John teased. 


Chad was just barely within reach of the nightstand, briefly digging around, and pulling out a half used up 
bottle of lube. 


John took it from Chad, when it was offered to him, he squirted some on his fingers and started working a 
couple of his fingers into himself. 


"IFs always hot to see you touch yourself..." Chad commented slyly. 


John chuckled under his breath, was this normal Chad talking, or drunk Chad, also what was the real difference. 
Both were usually very perverted. 


John let out a pleasant groan, as he rubbed and curled his fingers inside himself. 
Chad enjoyed hearing these small noises from John, well like always. 


As John was busy working himself open, Chad unzipped his jeans, and pulled out his cock. He also squirted some 
lube on his fingers, to rub on his achingly hard length. 


Chad had a sly smile on his face, " stroke yourself” 
John didn't hesitate, as he stroked his own hard cock, as he fingered himself. 
A blush seemed to creep from John's face down to his shoulders. 


John let out a gasp mixed moan, his eyes fluttered shut, there was already some come beading at the tip of 


his length. 
Chad could watch this all day personally. 
"Come on baby, take a ride~" Chad nuzzled his face, to John's throat. 


Very much hinting, that Chad had enough of watching John getting himself off. 


It also seemed John, also had a enough. 

John removed his fingers, and let Chad guide his cock into him. 

John's legs buckled a little, he seemed to blush all over now. 

John tightly bit his lower lip, as he lowered himself, till he was finally seated completely on Chad's lap. 


Even now, as many times as they've fucked, it always took John several moments to get acclimated to Chad's 


length. 

Chad lovingly stroked John's hips, also making sure to litter his neck and jaw with plenty of kisses. 
John seemed to appreciate this extra attention, letting out a few soft sighs in response. 

"You okay?" Chad asked. 


John looked at Chad, Chad's bright blue eyes seemed a little droopy, mostly likely from the alcohol, and it being 


so late. 

John caressed the side of Chad's face, then kissing him gently. 

They shared a slow small kiss. 

John pressed his forehead against Chad's. 

I'm fine." John reassured. 

"You sure? | know l'm big and all~" Chad teased. 

John giggled a little, then shaking his head. 

"You're always so full of yourself” John smiled, his arms resting on Chad's shoulders again. 
"No you're just full of me~" Chad teased, with John pinching his cheek to shut up. 

Both of them laughed, with Chad just plopping back on the bed. 

| better not be doing all the work." John pouted a little, as he started to rock back against Chad's cock. 


‘Course not, | just love you from this angle babe.. Also gotta say.. Now that you have short hair, | get to see 
your face a lot more~" Chad smiled slyly. 


Since sometimes john's long hair would hide his face, which was no fun for Chad, he liked to see John's blushing 


and moaning face. 

John blushed at the comment, with Chad giving a playful buck of his hips, making John gasp. 
John started to touch himself, with Chad letting him do as he pleased. 

John's eyes squeezed shut, his brow furrowed, his mouth parted and panting. 

It made Chad feel even harder watching him like this. 

"You look so good John.." Chad sighed, he caressed John's hips, as he rode him even harder. 
"Chad..Uh--hhh..." John mewled out. 

"Don't stop baby.. Just a little longer." Chad encouraged. 


Chad bucked his hips a bit rougher, knowing full well that John could come any moment now, since he was so 


worked up. 

John's voice cracked a little as he moaned over Chad, coming into his hand, and across Chad's stomach. 

Chad thought about rolling them over, so he could finish into John, but damn he was way too tired for that.. 
Instead Chad opted to continue to buck his hips into John, while he's still on top of him. 

John let out a loud gasp, as Chad forcefully made him bounce in his lap. 

"Oh fuck Chad." John tightly held the sheets on either side of Chad. 

Chad did this for several moments longer, with John's legs buckling, and whimpering under his breath. 


John never felt more relieved when he felt Chad finish inside him, he was flush down to his shoulder 


practically. 
"Ah-h! Chad stop.." John begged, since he really needed a break 


"Sorry babe.." Chad panted under his breath, thankfully stopping his thrusts, wanting to ride out his orgasm a 
little longer. 


John lifted himself off of Chad's lap, to plop down beside him. 


John didn't care about the come running down his thighs, he was too exhausted. 

Chad was still in the afterglow, since he was drunk, he felt all warm and fuzzy. 

"You okay Johnny?" Chad asked, now having rolled over to kiss John on his shoulder. 

Just... | need a few minutes.. That was too much..." John practically mumbled into his sheets. 
Chad itched his scruffy face. 

"Sorry." Chad felt a bit guilty, hoping he didn't overwhelm or hurt John. 

Like John said, several moments later, he rolled over to look at Chad. 

Chad noticed John looked tired 


Chad figured it was okay to touch John now, John had his moments to rest and reflect. So now he could be 
affectionate towards him. 


Chad instantly wrapped his arms around John, kissing him on the temple and on the side of his head a few 


times. 
John gave a sleepy smile, "so you do like my hair like this?" He asked. 
Chad kissed him again. 


"Very cute." Chad said, then runs a hand through John's hair, "it feels like I'm petting a stuffed toy." Since 


John's hair was very plush and soft. 


John then puts a hand on top of Chad's that petting his head, "I like it too, | know | couldn't stop touching it 


earlier." He smiled, his eyes incredibly soft around the edges. 


Chad found John very sweet when he was like this, John's voice was soft, his actions gentle, and almost 


childlike. 

Chad smiled back, ruffling John's hair again, but with a bit more vigor. 
‘| love you." Chad kissed John on the corner of his mouth. 

"Love you.." John slurred a little. 


Chad wanted to make a comment, asking if it was John who was the one drinking, but he kept it to himself. 


Chad slipped out of bed to get undressed, so then the two of them could get more settled in the bed more 
comfortably. 


Chad turned off the lights, then coming back into bed, making sure John was also comfortable. 
By the time Chad pulled John to him, John had already passed out for the night. 


Chad chuckled under his breath, "night John" 


Then kissing on the side of the head a few times again, before falling asleep himself. 


The End. 


